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ae) 4x Tt, LH 653.6 With a somewhat heavy heart, she prepared to regarded so earn tly embaras ed her: and she 
accompany her cousin to the ball. She dressed could scarcely colicet her self-possesion, sufficiently 

; with unusual care, yet could not help sumiling at to go throngh the customury ceremonies of an 

” | vee es ee eee herself when she retleeted on her motive for doing introduction, She was glad when it was over, yet 

ma TILE TWO SUTTORS: sO. vexed at herself lor her unpardonable awkwardness. 

} OR, THE TEST OF AFFECTION. * TTow be autifully you look, miy dear!” exelaimed ‘The genth tan sat down K * reside, and by 
the widow as she entered the #partinent where pretending not to notice her euiburassment, allowed | 
n ao Florianna sat dressed for the ball. 1 protest, I her ample opportunity to recover her self possession. 

\ [Continued. | shall reap not a little amusement from the envious ‘The idea how ladicrous her confusion must appear 

Frontanna’s first impression respeeting her cousin, vlanees the would-be-belles of the evening will di- to all around her caused her to exert herself ; and 

. though otherwise favorable, was thether nature was reet tomy fare cousin tf” it was not long cre she was enabled to participate 

Gs, too light tobe susceptible ofany lasting aiToction, * Whatan adept inthe art of flattering! Are iu the conversation he introduced, with all her} 

™ and, but for one circumstance, she would have been you not afraid TL shall become as vain and proud as usual sprightiiness. She employed every oppor- {| 

alite confirmed in the idea. Webhave said before, \ies. D the would-be-belles you allude to?” tunity ufforded ler. in the course of the conuver- 
vinal | Laun y had but one chold, ber husband having dred “| have no fears, my weel cousin.’ repl d Sutton, to scrutinize the young man’s appearance, 
mrs | the first ye ir of her marriage. This was t little wirl Ciertrude, kissing her check. * Put we must not ndoshe found her cousin’ wuescrtion respectings 
wat ' justentering her fourth y« i undconsider I hy every loiter here longer. Lam dving to introduee you hint, were not allosether so livp rbohe as she had 

— one, an almost perleet res oblance of her deceased to the formidals Np llo, and I dare s 1V', the pa- ut first s ipposed them to be. Ilis face was one of 

— father. Florianna never liad heard ler cousin allu le tienee of the gentleman is well meh exhausted by retmnarkable bea ity, lis features being extremely 

ome | to her husband ; but she had frequently noted the this time. reyular, and his complexion as fair as a lady’ 

_ moisture gathering in her dark eyes, as she gazed on And taking the arm of Florianna, she hurried het Ciyer a forehead, not re markably high, not deei. | 

the features of little Anime, and traced im thein the from the apartinent, and they were soon on. then dedly imtellectual, yet, nevertheless, fine ly-formed, 

a image of its buricd parent. She also mianilested way to Mrs. C's. Plortania’s heart) throbbed lay u Miuss © vlossy hair of that rich, dark chestnut, 

— an affectionate sympathy for those who had expe- quickly and her eh ks vlowed with unusual color, yotlon tuistaken for black. Below, were fine blue 

ered} ricnecd a simular bereas {, wl 1 COUN | as she entored She was met witha buzz otf ad cys, Spi ewWitl lambent brightness, and full 

a Florianna, there was a rich fund of tenderness in hes imitation, aud the words, * blow beautiful 1 “ dix olamiiated expression; his meuti Was sytiimne. 

' bosom, as well as many a carefully concealed quisite 1? Ts she not) onchas er? with simular trically formed, and a stile insinuating sweetness 

. . spring of unhappiness. Her child was regarded thiers, Caught her ear wherever wm taurved. Shi p! iyed att ndance on lis graceful lips. His form 
oan with almost idolatrous devotion, and Flonanna did, indeed, as Gertrude asserted, look ex ny Was tall and uncommonly elegant, and his bear- 
vol- could not help admiring her patiout vi rilanee and beautiful. and iM rth ps, the rem ik wos not without ing, dignified and n anly. Ihis appare 1, though 
ce ; unwearying tenderness in the disch irge ol het truth. that she lad never ippeared so love ly before. rich and fashionable, had nothing of loppistin ssn 

a maternal duties. Little Annie was a beautiful Shree wore no ornament save a beautiful white rose its appearance; aud Vlorianna adinived the eare- 

hree child, and though not altogether destitute of th in hier hair: the dark, auburn curls fell gracefully less elegance displayed in its adjustinent. Witha 

, unamiable traits of childhood, possessed of many over her fair neck, and a simple yet becoming robe flucnt and polished address, he combined an insin- 

one { loveable qualities. set off the cleganee of her fairy-lhke figure. uating blandness of manner which never fails to 

( There was one circumstance, however, which Tire color fluctuated on her check, and excite- please, nor to fuscinate, when the auxilary of a 

5,00 marred the enjoyment of Plormnna. Previous to ment had given an unusual sparkle ‘to ber «yes handsome face and forin. 

0.00 her departure, she had promised to write to Arthur Which glanced up tinidly from beneath their yoil- Miotianna had inwardly determined to dislike 
WwW immediately after her arrival Mi the etty, and | ing fringes. She ‘ id searcely seated herself, ere hin, on purpose to vex her cousin ; but she found 
a had agreed to reciprocate the favor as soon as re- she observed a gentleman approach her cousin, it difficult to persist in ier resolve. Ashford de- 

C. eeived. This she had done, but to her inexpressibl and address a few words to her m a low. tone. voted hiniselfto her principally, during the remainder 

4 vexation, Arthur proved delinquent. She invent d Mlorianaa instanly conjectured who it) was, and of the evening: and she could but acknowledge to 

sive ¢ various reasons for the non-arns ilof the expected her heart fluttered as sh iw lier cousin take the hersell that she was secretly pleased with the 

$)? letter, all of which were plausible enough, though nofthe gentlhiman and adyanee towards lit | crence She could not deny that he was hand- ? 
All e+. ae OY Ff RE toes f 5 ent iio. alae . ll EE ll allt @) 
year \ thicy could not il y het She had doted somuch i ied ter eves involu ‘ ° it tlhe ries ruil ma very Cnhvuging > ana i Was CONSCIOUS i 
) on the satisfuction she she d derive fi » Arthur's THTTAaT | ise met t " ! t { int . ‘ gperiene y A pleasurabit nsatron, mm listen ne , 
obo (8) corn ications, that she could not at first subniit ‘ d her to d id a « m glow to y Conny ation r Which she her f 
RD. with ra best humor te the d portent. overspread her 1 Vi onsciousness of being could ‘ j pant. Ife avoided a dire 
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OY of his admiration, but Florianna often felt 
the warm bloed mantling over her checks as she 
met the ardent gaze of his full, lustrous eye. 

“ Well, my dear,” said Gertrude, addressing 
Florianna, after their retarn from the ball, ‘ I hope 
you willnow acknowledge you are fairly vanquish- 
ed atlast. Did [I not tell you he was irresistible ?” 

* Not quite so irresistible as you immagine, 
perhaps. ‘l'o do Mr. Ashford justice, however, I 
will acknowledge he is a very agreeable gentleman ; 
but I fancy my heart will stand a protracted siege, 
before it yields to his fascinations.” 

“A willing captive—you should added, Flori- 
anna,” said Gertrude 
rosy fetters often 
coz. 


mischievously. ** Love's 
bind a reluctant heart, my far 
Do you not recollect [ intended to have you 
lovers, forthwith ?” 

“Tde; but the gentleman is probably as little 
inclined to fulfill your intention as myself. [ fancy, 
my country awkwardness has so essentially dis- 
gusted him, that he will turn to other matters.” 

* Oh,no! iy dear. He says your modesty is 
only equalled by your beauty, and only less charm. 
ing. Say you now 
than love !” 


he will turn toother matters 
Nor can I think the understanding 
of my obdurate little cousin so obtuse us to mistake 
entirely the admiring glances he lavished so freely 
upon you.” 

** How provoking !” exclaimed Florianna, blush- 
ing deeply. “ But I will hear 
extravagant language to-night. 


no more of your 
I] aim sleepy and 
tired and cannot listen patiently.” 
And so saying, she arose to retire to her cham- 
ber. 
As you please, my dear,” 
trude. 


responded Ger. 

“Only my good night kiss,” 
drawing her ber her 
arms affectionately around the neck of Florianna. 
The caress was returned and the two parted for the 
night. 


continued 


she, towards and turning 


As Ashford was an intimate friend of Mrs. De 
Launey’s, he was a frequent visitor there ; and, in 
consequence, Florianna had many opportunities of 
seeing him and of forming a just estimate of his 
character. Her expectation concerning him, it 
must be confessed, were not fully veritied on more 
mature acquaintance ; yet she could not gainsey 
that he was worthy of heradmiration. 
to 


There were 
many allowances 
character. 


be made for defects in his 
He had been bred among dissipation 
and gayety, where the culture of the mind is too 
often neglected for the attainment of artificial en- 
dowments.  I’rom being extraordinarily handsome, 
he had always been the idol of society, the eynosure 
of all eyes; no wish of the heart that wealth 
might supply, or aught that could administer to 
lis sensual gratification, had been withheld from 
him.—Setting aside some deficiencies that would 
naturally accrue from such unfavorable cireum- 
stances, Ashford was possessed of many excellent 
qualities. He had a truly kind heart, which 
prompted him to do many benevolent deeds and 
generous action; his charity was profuse, but not 
ostentatious ; the stream was unheard and unseen, 
but its course could be traced by the heightened 
verdure and fertility of the spots through which it 


His notions of honor were peculiarly ele- 


W vated ; and his deportment regulated accordingly 


Florianna supposed at first that this originated 
merely from the pride of bearing an unblemished 


character, but from strict observation, she discoy- 
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ered it was a steadfast adlicrance to the principles 
of virtue and honesty. His disposition was lively, 
but not to that excess which sometimes betrays 
the possessor into unwarrantable rudeness, nor of 
that peculiar temperament which is subject, to 
alternate fits of merriment and despondency. 

This united to fertile imagination and an inex- 
haustible fundof wit, rendered him an agrecable 
and entertaining companion on eyery occasion 
where these were necessary to promote the general 
satisfaction. Yet Florianna felt at times that 
there was a void in his society. He could converse 
on light subjects with case and fluency, never seem- 
ing at a loss fora fund of words to convey his 
ideas ; but when some theme of loftier import was 
introduced, then indeed was a marked deficiency 
visible. She compared him to Arthur, and she 
felt how much he lost in the comparison. She 
had made Arthur ker girlish ideal of manly per- 
fection, and though she thought not of loving him 
otherwise than with the affection of sister, she felt, 
instinctively, she could love no one else, unless 
resembling him in every important point of char- 
acter. Ashford was destitute of those finer sus- 
ceptibilities—those lofty powers of mind which 
constituted the very quintessence of her ideal. 
‘There was no latent spark of enthusiasm in his 
bosom ; it was wanting in his constitution. She 
acknowledged this even bad such a spark been 
originally created, the circumstances in which he 
was placed were but illy calculated to kindle it to 
a flame; but noother grace of mind could muke 
her totally forget its absence. 

We have 
at the ; but Florianna had never thought 
of attributing them to herself. She had thought 


that his attentions to her were somewhat marke 


suid that Ashford’s visits were frequent 
widow's 


but she supposed it was no tore than the common 
courtesies to which men of fashion wese accustoin- 
ed. Gertrude, however, was too sagacious not to 
attribute them to the might cause; but with her 
read the sentiments of Flori- 
anna, respecting lim, and she, therefore, 


usual quickness she 


carefully 
avoided jesting her on the frequency of his visits 
and his attentions to her. She knew if Florianna 
suspected the real motive of those visits, she would, 
with her present sentiments, decline reeciving his 
uttentions; and such a procedure was directly op- 
posed to the futherance of her designs. Gertrude 


had soon acquainted herself with the 


romantic 


opinions of her cousin, and she feared her ideas of 


manly excellence were too exalted to be realized. 
She knew that her sentiments would never be ap- 
preciated or understood by the world in general, 


and that the anguish of feeling herself in 


alone 
spirit, of experiencing that vacuum of 


sy mpathy 
to which a susceptible 


mind is so keenly — 


alive 
and sympathy to Florianna’s sensitive heart was 


the very well-spring of happiness—nay, even of 


life—would inevitably be her portion, if those sen- 
timents were not effectually eradicated. 
that to experience even the transitory enjoymwents 
of this world, 


She saw 
she must become more assimilated 
and with her mative in- 
genuity endeavored to impress this truth upon the 
mind of her the estimable 
qualities of Ashford, aud she was anxious to pro. 


to the beings around her ; 


cousin, She knew 
mote a union which appeared so cligible in 


own 


her 
She trusted the engaging manners of 
Ashford would finally win his way 
and that when she 


eyes. 
to her heart, 
became fully 
the real worth of his character 


acquainted with 


she would not 


RURAL REPOSITORY. 


suffer her romantic notions, as Gertrude asand } 


them, to induce her to refuse the boon that he w “< 


seeking. 
One evening, Florianna retired earlier 7, 
usual, her cousin having a severe headache which 


unfitted her for conversation or any other amuse- 


ment. Feeling no disposition to 


sleep, she lay 
down without disrebing herself, and drawing a 
book towards her, endeavored to fix her attention 
on its contents. But her employment soon began 
to grow uninteresting ; her eyes it is true, wan- 
dered over the page, but she knew not one idea it 
contained. Her thoughts had unconsciously re- 
verted to Arthur and the subject was too interest- 
ing to be dismissed. ‘Iwo long months had now 
elapsed since her separation from him. She won- 
dered if he still remembered the scenes of their ear- 
lier years, and cherished their recollections with 
the same tenderness which she did. How much 
would she now give to catch once more a glimpse 
of that pale, intellectual face; to listen to his mild, 
melancholy voice and to ramble by his side among 
the seque ve walks and shady retreats of her 
native valley! Indulging such reflections as these, 
a dreamy languor gradually crept over her frame 
which soon deepened into a heavy slumber. Her 
sleeping visions took the tone of her waking ones, 
and the scenes of girlhood were renewed and lived 
over ugain. She fancied herself sauntering among 
the beautiful haunts of Greendale, 


song of 


listening to the 


birds, the monotonous flow of the 


noble 
river and the low murmurs of baliny winds among 
the woodlands. ‘The lanseape had never appeared 
so rich and inviting before, and she paused in her 
ramble But at length the 


began to grow heavy and uncomforta- 


to contemplate it. 


atmosphere 
ble. sat down beneath the shadow of a tree ; 
but it was to no the 


She 


purpose for heat was every 


where as oppressive. ‘The drops of perspiration ran 
from her brow, and in the actof wiping them away 
she awoke. ‘I'rembling and terrified she sprang to 
the floor, scarcely knowing whether she was waking 
The air was hot and suflocating, 
and her ears were almost deafened by an appalling 
the 
street below her. 
She comprehended that the house was on fire at 
once, and obeyi 


or dreaming. 


noise as of crackling flames and shouts and 


cries of people evidently in the 


ng the 
she sprang to the door. 


first impulse of her heart 
As she opened it, a dense 
volume of smoke poured in, which obliged her to 
close it immediately fear of suffocating.— 
With a last she flew to the window but 
she saw at a moment's glance, that to leap from 
thence would be certain death.— An appalling sense 
of her own peril flashed upon her mind with over- 
whelmjng suddenness. 


from 


unpulse, 


She sank on the floor and 
shrieked loudly for assistance. But it was in vain. 
fire drowned her feeble voice. ‘The 
flames were already consuming the partition of her 
apartinent and would soon burst in. Death—a 
The cold dew of 
terror oyerspread her blanched face. She shrieked, 


till her voice became hoarse and unintelligible, and 


The noise of the 


horrible death—was inevitable. 


fainted from the excess of terror. 
Mrs. De Launey, after retiring to her couch, 
forgetting her usual precaution, had suffered the 


lamp to remain unextincuished. <A spark had 
dropped from the wick, which falling on the ecar- 
pet, was soon kindled into a flame. The flame 
communicated itself with the bed-clothes, and 


rapidly spread through the apartment. 
had fallen into a profound slumber trom which the 
oo 


Co” 


Gertrude ; 
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insufferable heat awoke her. Grasping her child 
in her arms, she darted from the room and imme- 
diately alarmed the domestics.—Before, however, 
the alarm could be sufficiently understood the 
fire had burst from the apartment and was rapidly 
spreading through the adjoining ones. Vigorous 
efforts were made to extinguish the flames, but 
without success. ‘The watchman had communi- 
eated the alarm, and by this time, the people from 
all quarters were hastening to the scene of the fire. 
A dense crowd was soon collected and prompt 
measures exerted to put a stop to the flames. Find- 
ing this was impossible. they set about removing 
the valuable articles which the fire had not yet 
destroyed. Mrs. De Launey and her child had 
been conveyed to the house of a friend, her excess- 
In 
the haste and terror of the moment, she had quite 
forgotten her cousin, and it was not until she had 
considerably recovered, that she even thought of 
her. Finding that she was not with her, she in- 


ive fright rendering her incapable of exertion. 


quired of her friends concerning her, and discovered 
The 


house to which she had been conveyed was fortu- 


to her dismay that she had not been scen. 


nately none other than old Mr. Ashford’s the 
father of Frank. It was by the order of the young 
man that she had been brought thither; but not 
having conveyed her himself, he was not aware 
When he 
found however, that Florianna had not been seen, 


that her friend did not accompany her. 


his alarm was equally great, and his impatience 
could searecly be kept within bounds. He was in- 
formed by Gertrude of the situation of Florianna’s 
apartment, and assuring the affrighted widow that 
he would save her cousin, or perish in the attempt, 
he started forth. 

The sleeping room of Florianna being in a por. 
tion of the house direetly opposite to where the fire 
had commenced, the flames had not reached it, till 
the greater part of the whole building was entirely 
consumed. Being in a profound sleep, the noise of 
the 


aroused her, till the heat of the consuming partitions 


the fire and the shouts of multitude had not 
caused her to awake. 

With the assistance of his friends, Frank imine- 
diately procure da ladder, and placing the top to 
the window of Florianna’s apartment, he rapidly 
As 


poured out in thick volumes; but having taken 


ascended. he raised the window, the smoke 
the precaution to bind a wet silk handkerchief over 
his mouth and nose, he plunged fearlessly in.— 
The flames had burst into the apartment and were 
To his 


surprise, Ashford saw the object of his search ex- 


already consuming the drapery of the bed. 
tended motionless on the floor. He raised her in 
his arms and her apparent lifelessness struck a 
chill 


was merely suffocated, he 


to his heart. Supposing, however, that she 
grasped her firmly, and 
springing to the window, made his descent with 
all possible quickness. He had searcely done so, 
the building fell in with a tre- 


had 


Ashford saw how narrow had been 


before the root of 


mendous crash directly over the chamber he 


just deserted. 


his escape from destruction, and he silently thanked 


Heaven for his preservation. Refusing all offers of 


assistance, and pressing the nsensible girl tenderly 


to his bosom, he hurrie d home us fast us his now 


. , ' ‘ 
trembling limbs would allow him. Gertrude 
. 


return in inconceivable 


her joy when s! 


f Without bounds. 


awaiting his anxiety, and 


1c agaim saw her friend was almost 

She was however, terrified at 

her situation, and all presence of mind forsaking 
_ oi 


\ 


| 


' 
) 


her, it was not until Frank had several times 
assured her it was merely a fainting fit, occasioned 
probably by excess of fright, that she could be 
persuaded to relinquish her from her vehement 
embrace. Kneeling down by the sofa on which 
Florianna was placed, he lifted her head tenderly 
with one arm, and with the other applied those re- 
storatives which were handed him successively ; 
but it was so long cre any signs of vitality appeared 
that he almost despaired of her recovery to con- 
sciousness, 

Florianna’s first knowledge was thata strong arm 
was supporting her, and a soft hand bathing her 
forchead. The recollection of the horrible scene 
she had recently witnessed caused a cold shudder 
to pass through her frame; butshe could hear no 
longer, the noise of the fire, and she felt assured of 
her safety. She could distinguish the violent 
pulsation of some heart near her own, and once 
she felt the touch of a warm lip upon her cheek ; 
but how or when she had been preserved from the 
dreadful death which threatened her, she could not 
conjecture. She opened her eyes with a painful 
effort, and the first object they rested on was Frank 
Ashford! It was his arm that supported her, and 
his heart whose pulsations she had felt. His hand- 
some face wore a look of deep solicitude, and she 
saw that the usual lambent sparkle of his eye was 
subdued by a humid lustre. She gently disengaged 
his arm from her waist and rose to an erect posture 
on the sofa. 


” 


“Florianna! my dear cousin!” exclaimed the 
voice of Gertrude, and the next moment she was 
clasped to her bosom und almost stifled with 
caresses. 

* Gertrude!” returned Florianna, embracing her 
with warmth, aud bursting into tears. 

Ashford felt that the joy of the two friends was 
too sacred to be witnessed, and he silently with- 
drew from the room. 

*'To whom,” asked Florianna as soon us she 
had recovered herself, ** to whgyn am I indebted for 
my preservation, for preserved I have certainly 
’ Oh, that horrid fire! 


and she involuntarily covered her eyes with her 


been IT can see it yet!” 


hands as she spoke. 


‘Po not shudder so, my dear cousin,” said Ger- 


trude affectionately. ‘* You are safe !” 

* 1 know it, now that L am with you, Gertrude. 
But I was sadly frightened, I have barely recov- 
Who 


may I thank for rescuing me from a horrid death?” 


ered yet. ‘Tell me, where is my preserver? 


* Your preserver has just withdrawn, Florianna.” 
** My preserver!” echoed the astomshed miaid- 
en. “ You do not mean that Frank Ashford is my 
preserver !” 
“ And what is there so amazing in Frank Ash- 
we 
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ford’s being your preseryver, my sweet coz 


She then gave a 


the widow with an arch smile. 


succinct account of the transactions which had 


occured during the fire, not omitting to place the 
bravery of Ashford in the most favorable light 
poss ible. 

Florianna listened in silent astonishment to her 
cousin's and 


narration. Admiration 


gratitude 
raise such a tumult of contending emotions in her 
bosom that she was unable to speak or scarcely to 
She had not before thought Ashford pos. 


eessed of 


nove. 
that manly fearlessness of spirit which 
would prompt him to peril his life for another's. 
She recalled his look of solicitude and tenderness, 


and the idea that a deeper sentiment than friend- 


a 
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ship inspired his bosom for herself flashed across 


her mind. She banished the idea, however, as 
to think 


merely the impulse of humanity which had actua. 


soon as its entrance, and tried it was 


ated him. Gertrude was a silent witness of her 
emotions and not wishing to interrupt them, she 
seeretly withdrew. 

Ashford had retired with sensations which he 
never before experienced. ‘The anxiety he had 
felt in the fate of Florianna eurprised and startled 
him. Did he love her? The query did not  re- 
Frank hada 


heart whose capabilities of loving were not it is 


main unanswered for a moment. 
truce, so strong and deep as in the bosom of some ; 
but he loved with sincerity and no selfish consid- 
eration ever prompted him to the bestowal of his 
The beauty of Florianna had at first 
cuptivated his fancy, and the simplicity of her 


affections. 


manners, the modesty of her deportinent, her play- 
ful wit, her unalterable good humor, excited his 
admiration and esteem. He could not, it is true, 
fully appreciate the deep, hidden wealth of Flori- 
anna’s mind; but he knew she was a being infin- 
itely superior to any one he had previously met, 
and as such he was desirous of winning her love. 
He had not thought this plainly to himself, but from 
his first introduction to her he had felt an instinctive 
wish ingratiate himself into her favor. He now en- 
deavored to analyze his feclings, and he was not long 
in deciding their true shade. From the manner of 
Fiorianna, he knew she had never suspected the 
existence of a tenderer sentiment than that of es- 
teem. and he resolved not to avow, at onee, his 
passion but to wait for some evidence of reciprocal 
regard. Ilis sanguine disposition would not allow 
him to fear that his suit would be rejected, and he 
thought now proud and happy he should feel in 
calling such a beautiful being his own. Having 
thus composed his thoughts, he retired to his 
couch, where he soon sank into a quict sleep to 
dream of her he had preserved from a dreadtul 
fate. 

The excitement Flonanna 
had endured caused her to pass a sleepless night, 


and terrors which 
and the paleness of her looks when she arose 


almost alarmed her. She anticipated an early 
visit from Ashford, and she was not disappointed, 
Florianna trembled excessively when the servant 
announeed him, and the color came and went on 
her pale cheek. Gertrude saw her agitation, and 
fearing the presence of a third person during the 
interview, might embarrass her, she slipped silently 
from the apartment. As Ashford entered Florianna 
rose, though seareely able to support herself, and 
He, 


too, was evidently agitated, for his cheeks flushed, 


und he delivered his compliments in a hasty man- 


endeavored to receive him with composure, 


ner, quite different from his usual gentlemanly ease. 
After the customary ceremonies of meeting were 
over, with downcast eyes, Florianna ventured to 
to Ashford, which 
pressed respectfully to his lips. 


extend her hand he took and 

* "To you sir, I have been informed,” began she 
in a faltering voice, “ Tam indebted for the pre- 
servation of my life. In attempting to express my 


gratitude—” 


* You will not only pain me, but occasion 


yourself an unnecessary task,” interrupted Ash- © 


ford with waruith. 
flaines, I appland myself but fora deed which 
every friend w humanity would have performed !" 

* Then, Mr. Ashford,” said Florianna, who 


oa) 


>. 
“In rescuing you from the 
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i. With a somewhat abstracted air, about 
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’ aid partially recovered from her cmbarrassment, 
* your -_ nds to humanity must be appallingly 
scarce.” 

The age, [ acknowledge, is rather unchivalric, 
but I trast there are few who would not have per- 
iled their own lives to preserve one so justly dear 
to all who may have the hover of Miss Weston’s 
acquaintance.” 
said Florianna, 


“j perceive, sir,” blushing to 


the very teniples, ** you are making rapid advance. 
ments in an art which is now much in vogue.” 

“ [do hot understand you—pardon me, Miss 
Weston.” 

“ I meant the art of flattering sir. 

** Indeed, Miss Weston,” Frank with 


suddin serionsness and warmili, * you quite uis- 


repli d 


take me. idle 


No! 


true 


Do you think IT would offer you 
Nattery, even were it possible to flatter you ? 
Miss Weston, I but speak the honest, the 
and [ only regret my in. 
ability to express these sentiments more fully.” 
Minbarrassed by 


sentiments of my heart, 


the unusal earnestness of his 
manner, and the fixed glance ofthe dark, eloquent 
eyes bent on her own, Florianna scarcely knew 
how to receive his declaration. 

“ Tthank you,” 


stammered she, endeavoring to 


screen her confusion by partially stooping and pre- 
. » os 

tending to smooth the folds of her dress." % J 

feel 


the favorable opinion of one 1 so highly esteem, 


ought—pardon ine, sir—I do gratified with 


and to whom I owe a debt of gratitude too vast to 
be liquidated.” 
Ashford’s 


notwithstanding her attempt to conceal it, and li 


had detected 


ke cn ¢ yes Ihe Tr cou sion, 
did not fail to put a favorable 


Wishing, 


nent, 


inne pretation to it. 
however to spare her further embarras 


he endeavored to the 


sted, 


change subject, in 
which attempt he was gladly assi 
the 


and attributing it 


Observing paleness of Florianna’s check, 


Ashi 


not prolong lus visit to its accustomed Jeneth. 


to the right cause, wd did 


His departure was a rclief to her, for she felt her 
contending emotions fast rising above the power of 
control. She had observed an unusal tenderness 


in his manner towards her during the whole inter- 


view, which caused the transient 
preceeding night to flush across her mind with in. 
What if Ashford loved > "The 
idea caused deep pain, for she felt Ler in ibility to 


return 


Suspicion ol thie 


ereasing force. her 


his affection. ‘The more she reflected on 


the existence of such # passion, the more did she 
She burst 


conviction in het 


become convinced of its probability. 
into tears, as settled the 
Could she reject his love when under so 
vast an obligation to hii? blad he not 
her life, and did he not possess a 
gratitude, which entitled him to the ace 
felt that she eould 
him, bat that he was not a 
make 


she 
mind. 
preserved 
claun on her 


hishand? Florianna esteem 


culated to 
kind and affee. 
till there 
would be a void in her heart he could never supply. 

“You perecive, Mr 
Ashford. occurred to 


your composure . 


han ¢ 
happy. He might be 
and attentive to her 


her 


tionate, wishes ; 


are sad this morning. ! 


L hope nothing has disturb 


ldrese 


Florianna addressed this to the 


man, who was pacing the floor of the 


inquiry gentle- 

apartincnt 
three weeks 
related event. 


Miss Wi 


revery. 


subsequent to the abows 


* Pardon me, ton.” petu 


ned Frank 


starting from lus * T must needs appear 
id} 


tupid to be insensible of the charms of your 


Ww 
JN —s ~© 


planeec of 


U R A L 


But,” he and with 


evident embarrassment, after a pause, 


ciety. added, irresolutely 
J—I was 
meditating on an important piece of intelligence | 
was going to unfold to you.” 

* T shall fecl honored by your confid nee,” said 
Floriana innocently, for she did not suspect the 
nature of lis intelligence.” 
he, 


* Suller me, my dear Miss Weston,” said 


addressing her ina low tone, while he fixed an 


earnest and searching gaze on her countenance, 
* suffer me then to incur a debt of gratitude which 
it shall be the study of my life to repay.” 

blood 


her cheek, for she divined what would follow. 


Florianna started and the receded from 
My disclosure may be unexpected—pethaps, 
unwelcome,” resumed he, hesitatingly ; “* but Lean 
no longer suppress the secret which I have thus far 
with so much difliculty concealed. Miss Weston, 
I have long loved you—my whole heart is yours— 
and though neither your words nor your manner, 
have encouraged the belief, L have dared think and 
hope that my love wasrequited. — ‘I'ell ine, dearest 
Fiorianna, have | hoped in vain?” 

Mlorianna had thought by his previous silence on 
the subjcet of love, that she had been mistaken in 
her conjectures respecting lis sentiments towards 
her. She had settled the conclusion in her mind, 
the 
suddenness of his ayowal startled and confounded 
her. 


that he regarded her merely as a friend, and 


With pale cheeks and eyes cast to the floor, she 
liste nea 


to lis impetuous words, and even alter he 


- tt 
remained as tumovable. 


* Miss Weston, will 


I Palin 


concluds lis she 


you hot spt ik asked 


upatiently. my atlection 


spurned 


“Myr. Ashiord,” said Flortanna slowly 
not others 
better caleul —wliose tastes 


Why 


} ! 
been bred 


ited to render you happy 
are ore ussunulited 


do you seek ie, Whe 


to you than tine. 


1 others who have 


in your own sphere of life and alliance is 


ut . 
VV bitin 


universally sought, would be proud to accept the 
hon t you \“ uld confer on Thi 

= Sunply because Llove them not,” returned 
Asliford, ih pet iOusly. * Llow ¢ mn l knowing as 
I do, that mot for liyst It, but for the eny ty appen- 
dages attached to me—wealth, should L be valued 
in themreyes. — L offer you wealth ; but I offer it 
not as a consideration which shall have any wereht 
in your decision. If TL may have been so forta- 
nate us Lo excites tenderer sentient than friend- 
slip im your heart, lay the pleasing unction to 
ny own, that your love is as unmercenary as 
hiine is sincere and devoted. If the happiness of 
calling: you mine is reserved for me, the sweet satis. 


liner 


that L am beloved for 


mvsell 

alone, is alesoin store forme. Say not, my dear 
' “e- ' 

Plornanna, the ire Oluers, betler Culculated to 

render me li ppy you | "There is no one 

of whose alliance | sliould b v istly proud as 


* You have done me justice, Frank, in thinking 
no mercerhary motive would actuate me im accep- 
ting your proposals,” said bloricnna, Wiping away 
the tears that fl ed freely over het pale cheeks. 
” My hand is your It isa pool oflering at best, 
but neverthel it Otlal olf my hearttelt 
rratituc lor your past vice 

\- poke he extended hes il to the youne 
man, Whose warm and repeated pressure of ita iply 
attested dips ry il the consumin nool lis wish 
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—though even in the very act, she felt a convic- 
tion strike her heart, that she was sealing her own 
unhappiness. 

Hlad Fiorianna reflected carefully and coolly on 
the step she was taking, it is not improbable that 
she would have refused his offers. Her generous 
and sensitive heart thought only of the pain that 
Ashford would feel, 


she would appear guilty in the eyes of the world, by 


and the ingratitude of which 
rejecting his suit. She thought not by giving hun 
a divided heart, she would not only entail unhap- 
piness upon lerself, but him also, should the trae 
state of her feelings be discovered. ‘To prevent 
such a discovery, she would be under the necessity 
of concealing her real sentiments, and, still worse, 
of practising deceit—of feigning an affection she 
never truly felt. 

Florianna was too agitated to converse, and rising 
she entreated Ashford to dispense with her so- 
felt 


Frank readily though reluctantly 


ciety ull evening, as she unable to continue 
the 


consented, and Florianna hurried to her chamber, 


interview. 


where throwing herself upon her couch, she burst 
into a passion of tears. Poor Florianna she felt as 
if from that moment the door of happiness must be 
She did not love Ashford, 


and could she be happy with one, to whom she was 


forever closed upon her. 


bound by no stronger tie than esteem and gratitude. 
The rich, deep affections of her heart must be erush- 
ed 


on another 


forever, fur it would be criminal to bestow thein 


: there were chords in ler beart, it 1s 


true, Which might draw a responsive strain from 


his; but one must he untouched, and one on which 


her happine ss vibrated, its music must be hushed, 


fur no answering mie lody would its notes call fortis. 


Irank was all that was noble and manly; still 


there was soiucthing wanting to make him = the 


realization of her ideal of man. As we said before, 


there Was not enthusiasm im ins nature ; the germ, 


which, mourished dew and sunshine, might 


hot Ilis 
but it lacked those 


by 


spring up and bear flowers, was there. 


mind Was not inert nor insiped ; 


decp and powerful energies which are as wings to 


he soul to bear it above the 


= 


enfecbling, earth-born 


sensualisin, Which finds its gratification im mere 


terrestrial atlauitnents. 


tinned 
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Country Farm. 
Mr. Enrrvor.—I stole 


ur little city, 


1817. 


from the heat, dust 


and noise of ¢ last week, carpet-bag in 


hand, and on foot, in search of 


some quiet retreat 


where L could spend a few days in lazy leisure. I 


had come to the conclusion that it was 


necess ry 
t I should retire 


for ry inte the country 


I felt more 


and rusticate fora week or ten days, til 


to undergo the every day monotony of ny city 


ing that 11 


out upon th 


It was a cool wked from 


erey morn 
riber windey carly day, which 


While | stood 


dress, or 


! ' ' . , , 
Wis wow hiaKkine Ms Khowh 


tuke 
, 

Rover, who 
bown mr Ove the ereen in 


ont ot the 
While ar ne T thought 


house deci. 


me. it would be 
wellat TP should start strat 


o aD 


> 
was 


" 


vlitway on —. aaa 
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THE RURAL REPOSITORY. 
| long contemplated—so thrusting a few articles into silver candle sticks, a curiously carved ivory Chi- For the Rural Repository. “y 
Ji \ my carpet-bag, and writing a note to Kate, which ; nese Pagoda, with a nodding Mandarin, standing | FEMALE INTELLECT. 
é\ Llefton my table, saying I should be gone some — on each side—these with other curiosities of the Noruine so powerfully excites the keenest indig- é\> 
| days, | was soon in readiness to depart—so seizing kind, were brought home by a brother of the old gen- nation, affords a deeper abhorrence, and mingles : 
t | acane and whistling Rover to my side, I started tleman’s, a captain ofan East Indiaman, who died a these with such tender sensations of pity, as the ob. 
3 off. As I passed Lucy’s, | stopped and gathered few years since, leaving a daughter—but let the tale | geryance of the many arrogant, supercilious, and 
t 3 ; a boquet of flowers, which I hung upon a favorite | gradually unfold itself. Over the matlepiece, isa paltry arguments which have in the different ages 
nh} rose-bush of hers, where | knew she would find it. copy of the ** Declaration of Independence,” from of time been adduced by the advocates of ignorance | 
y ‘The sun was not yet up when I gained the out- the original by T’rumbull, and above the sideboard { against the cultivation of literature by the female 
n skirts of our little city; a soft breeze was floating > hangs the portraits of the old man and bis wife, } gex. Even in this era of knowledge and improve: 
| around and the air was fresh and redolent of sweet | taken when they were young, some fifty years ago. ' ment. little intercourse with the world is necessary, ; 
perfumes. As I reached the summit of the long { In one corner of the room stands a set of paper | to discover the contempt which is viralently indul- 
hill, L looked back upon the still slumbering city— | ‘Trays. In the opposite corner a large bunch of | ged against those, whose cultivation of mind en- 
it lay spread out before me, as silent and deserted peacock feathers lean against the wall, their gaudy ables them to perccive and duly value the beauties 
as if it had never been inhabited ; not a sound rose {| colors contrasting strangely with the faded papering | of science. ‘They deem it masculine in woman, if 
from the city to break the harmony of the songs | on the walls. But if I goon at this rate I shall - jnstead of entering the circles of folly and frivolity, 
which the birds about me were pouring forth, though never get through with what I meant to tell you she permit sensible objects to attract her attention, 
g | here and there the smoke from some half-awake , when I took my pen. , or enters the laboratory in which the grand proces. 
=} chimney might be seen stealing slowly into the still The supper and sitting room where Leatmy sup- ses of nature are perpetually carried forward. 
| . air. Onward I went humming some olden melody, ; per, is uncarpeted, but the floor is painted to repre- ‘ Accustomed from her earliest infaney to believe 
and gazing on the landscape around me. By the ' sent blocks of grey marble, an old merry looking | that the circumstances of her sex has marked out | 
time I had reached the fountain, whereby our little | clock, stands in one corner, and as every hour | for ber a circumscribed path, that neither her dress, 
city is supplied with water, the sun threw its rays strikes, there pops out a valiant little red faced | pleasures, nor employments, ean with propriety be 
upon me, peering beneath my Panama as if wish- man, who taps with great vigor, on something in any degree similar to those of the other sex, she 
ing to learn if I really was awake at that early Which resembles a beer-barrel, having performed | has had to submit to the yoke of perpetual pupilage 
hour. After taking a cool draught of water from | which feat apparently to his great satisfaction, then | before she was qualified to discern the formidable 
the marble basin, onward I went. What adven. | runs in and you see no more of him till the next | train of disappointments to which her acquiescence 
tures I met with, how hot and dusty I found the hour, <A large dresser with its crockery and pew- would subject her, and as she advanced toward 
roads, or how pleasant and cool the shade of the ter mugs, stands exposed to view, and with the maturity, the distinction being still more rigorously 
trees, [| cannot now write. Suffice that at the chairs, table, &c. complete the arrangement of the insisted upon, she was at length not suffered to 
dusk of evening I found myself at the termination room. But L must not forget the black cat, and imagine that she ought to possess one virtue or ac- 
of my journey—tired and wearied—but a jolly old the grey dog, which are important fixtures, scarecly complishment in common with the other half of 
farmer and his equally jolly wife, gave me a hearty if ever stirring from the sunny door-way, in suin- her species. Doomed to pass @vay her life in 
welcome.—While Betty and Sally, the daughters mer, or the chimney cornerin winter. After supper indolent obscurity, or become a mere houschold im- 
soon spread before me a supper, which, I assure I sat talking to the old folks, about the “ prospect | plement, how often while exulting in that conscious- 
you L did ample justice too. While Lam discuss. } of the season,” the price of putty—butter I mean, ness of intelligence which claims kindred with the 
ing the old lady’s brown bread, with strawberries dearness of potatoes, and scarcity of eggs, of which wise and good, and while her heat was expanding 
and eream.—Suppose you Mr. Editor examine the lust I hadn't the remotest idea of, but supposing with ardent wishes to become useful, have we seen 
4, premises, perhaps you tay one day wish to retire the hens had become indignant, and had held her sink into despondeney and cast a despairing 
at { from your gurtet and settle down just such a mass meeting in relation to the wrongs done them, eye upon those barriers and bulwarks, which like 
is spot. “The house is an old fashioned dutch built by the introduction of a certain egg-hatehing ma- | walls of brass have guarded the ficlds of science, 
sc dwelling—high gable ends, the roof slanting down chine, whereby chickens are forced into the world and the paths of literature from female profanation. 
Lo to within ten or twelve feet of the ground—the in an ineredible short space of time, and had _ re- Happily for mankind the age is fast passing 
nm} porch with its large flat stoop and broad seats, al- fused to lay any more eggs under existing cireum- | away which has closed the portals of knowledge 
re most hidden from sight by the matrimony vine stances—I coincided with the old folks as regards aguimst her, and man who has in his jealousy 
which elusters over it. Noble Elin trees threw their scarcity. So what with the crops and Betty’s thrown up mounds against her, is subdued by the 
their huge branehes over the house at the front and questions as to the fashions, of which IT know no energies of her mind, and tinding that he cannot 
_ straight, tall Poplars guard the ends. Around the nore than the man in moon, I soon begun to find drive the intruder from a field thus honorably ob- 
low windows honeysuckles and roses cluster m Inyself ina state of sleepiness and visions of floun- tained, he enters the arena of literary fame with his 
very wantonness—Beds filled with pinks and ces, hay, corn, frills, tucks, eggs, laces, chickens lance lowered and his helmet bending to the sad- 
sweet.williams, growing together pleasant con- and flowers, together with pigs encompassed under dle-bow before his fair com petitor. All this vlows 
fusion, ive forth their sweets—a little to the left of clastic skirts, Were very promiment—when I sud- with the spirit of chivalry, and is as delightful as 
the house, is the well, where dangling from the high denly heard a true feminine voice exclaim, “ oh ! the sunbeam which sheds its own rich light upon 
pole, hangs the * moss cover: d bucket,” and within Unele Jack, what a delightful ride L have had.” the litthe wild. flowers of the wood. But alas! fair 
half the distance of a stones Uirow, just back of the I started to my feet, an d gaining the door, I saw hands instead of conferring knighthood upon their 
st house wanders a small ereck, upon whose waters a seated on a young prancing colt, one of the fairest subjects in token of gratitude for such profound 
in party of due ks and geese are taking their evening maidens, | ever beheld, of course she blushed when deterence, do not fear in these degenerate days of 
at tblution. to the right through branches of the she saw me, While as [ sprang forward to assist science aud plulosophy, to throw down the gauntlet 
I trees you see the lake whenee the creek flows from. her to dismount, IT caught sight of one of the pret- in defiance, and sweep the strings of their Jute till 


au Within the house, the door on the right of where tiest of little feet and the most delicate ly turned an- the valle ys rr sound with their trum hs, and the 


ry you enter is the parlor, which is only used on great kle Leversaw. ‘To tell the truth Mr. Editor, *twas mountains echo back their melodies. 
" oceasions, step within. and see how white the cur- near twelve o'clock before Mary S#** of mys li Possessed of all those tender endearments that 
ly ) tains at the windows are, the carpet though the retired, and when I did my dreams were some- enable man to enjoy life, and which solace his weary 
colors have somewhat faded, yet retains a bright What curious, though ple isantly so. But | must hours, why should she not communicate her senti- 
n look 11 ly uy ny ssdeboard whily polished, stanas cr ise, and begging you ask OC % and is eee whose ments With propriety in poetic imagery ond ouisinek 
h on one side displayn 1 massive silver salver anc lines I treasure, to have patience. with diuigence those Valuable qualitic swhich givea 
vd b ? two large pitchersot the the same material, cugraved 1 remain, yours de¢ d dly, chaste clegance to her conversation, and adorn her if 
ce % Pf | *)? with the eyphersC. L. B. curiously woven together, July, 1347 Banry Grav in every cir over which it may be her lot to pre. jf 
« | * « > i ts : - -_ . | . : . 
is | "|" tly carved h Pbauck mahogany Chairs, are _ din side !? With a heart that can ‘ci the bitterness of | 
i. laced round the room at regular imtervals. A Hexcrer.—That which gives the poor man his disappointments not its own, and that ever seeks to i 
, " hurmboo Setfec t wost invitingly cool, Stands opposite health and his appetite. and the want of which often soften the seasons of disquict and vaeoney. by the 
uf mm - PI Py | y, by 
1d the sideboard, and upon the mantle piece are heavy afflicts the rich with saticty and discase. blandishments of atlectionate intercourse, who like 
cy 
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her is qualified to penctrate into the minute and hid- 
den sources of actual pleasure and pain? Nature, 
music, and poctry live in her, and unlike too many 
of her male contemporaries she rarely fixes her eye 
upon the dark side of the human character, or pro- 
duce that sickness of temper, and sccret restless 
spirit of incredulity, by painting the vices of life in 
To the 
heart she appeals, and displaying virtue to us in 


the revolting features of exaggeration. 


colors which enrapture the imagination she always 
indissolubly associates the idea of it in our minds 
with happiness. Who teaches purer morals than 
a Sedgwick? whose lyre sounds more sweetly than 
that touched by the gentle fingers of a Hemans? 
who paints domestic enjoyments in more fascinating 
charms than a Bremer? Such writers feel that the 
simple scenes of life have something brighter and 
bolder in them, something more surprising and cel- 
estial than all the adventures of Gods and Heroes— 
than all the images of false lustre that form and 
garnish the generality of novels. The genuine 
breathings of their unsophisticated souls, are derived 
from objects with which se/f in its littleness and 
personalities holds no communion, and dressing the 
occurrences of life in their proper majesty and 
sweetness, they have brought so much of Heaven 
down to carth as the darkness of our natures will 
adinit, and by divine poetic captures have lifted up 
our souls above the level of shadows, and given us 
a glimpse of evangelical day. 

So far from pious affections being excluded from 
the breast of such women, by the dense clouds of 
mathematical o@logical reasoning, they are wreath. 
ing their brows with a lucid diadem of glory, and 
treasuring up thoughts which will enable them to 
view scenes beyond the grave, and to imbibe through 
the duration of endiess ages inexhaustible fountains 
of improvement and delight. ‘Though beauty may 
throw around them its magical charms, though 
wealth bow with admiration at their shrines, and 
poetry breathe their names in song, still they feel 
that if they would swell the list of the mighty throng 
whose voices shall be attuned to the melody of 
Heaven, when every moment of earthly greatness 
is lost in the general wreck of nature—Intellect 
must be their ornament—Religion their pearl. 

It has long been the custom of male writers, from 
the dignified author of epic poetry, to the humble 
rhymer of a newspaper, to eulogize woman in the 
most extravagant terms, and it unfortunately hap- 
pens that the criterion of accomplishments exhib- 
ited, has not been once calculated to exalt her char- 
acter. In their sickening rhapsodies, the bloom of 
the cheek, the lustre of the eye, or the delicate hues 
of the complexion claim precedence in recounting 
her charms, while nothing is said of those mental at- 
tractions without which her loveliness is uncrowned. 

Furtive, and oppressive of all good, as our social 
systems in society have hitherto been, there are 
but few men I trust who will hesitate to acknowl- 
edge from the deepest depths of their existence, 
that their greatest solace issues from woman’s heart, 
that their highest delight is to see her brow coron- 
ated with the lustre of mental glory, and that it in 
her countenance alone, they can read those expres- 
sive sensibilities which give to intellect its greatest 
charm. We know, we feel, that in her breast are 
shrined those powers which are destined to purge 


° ‘ 
the universe from its pollutions, and which shall 


_ yet be instrumental in clothing the earth in fairer 


colors than adorned it before the sad catastrophe of 


eden. 


I 
Oe 


THE 


Adorned by the brilliancy of genius, the ardor of 
fancy and the delicacy of virtue, she is giving 
incontrovertible evidence, that she requires no 
extraneous support to declare in the language of 
irresistable conviction her superiority in the elegant 
department of literature, and the pleasing walks of 
social life. Laying aside every prepossession which 
impeded the flow of her feelings, and every preju- 
dice that darkened the current of her thoughts, she 
has of late years brought liberal offerings to the 
altar of knowledge, and illuming others by the 
transcendent lustre of her productions, has plucked 
the laurel of fame from many of her male contem- 
poraries. 

The celestial fire of true benevolence is kindled 
in her soul, and while this consecrated flame warms 
and animates her, nothing can check her holy as- 
pirings, or still her wakening energies. Beginning 
to appreciate the privileges so long denied her, she 
is extending her influence into broader channels as 
the days of the prophesied millenium draw near, 
and coming forth from the quict security in which 
she has lived, lets her voice be heard beyond her 
own dwelling, and carries comfort to the captive as 
he weeps over affections and tenderness now lost. 
Conscious of her high destiny, she disdains any 
longer, to be bound by the fetters of ignorance and 
self-conceit, with which the arrogance of some men 
would encircle her; she is diving into the recondite 
researches of reason and philosophy, and erecting 
as ona mighty fulcrum a lever which is destiued 
to clevate the world. May the day soon come 
when her empire shall be established in every 
breast, and when from her throne there shall ema- 
nate a radiance, embellishing every scene with # 
lucidity that shall reflect all the blended realities 
of actual existence. 
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SIR MATTHEW HALE. 

Sin Marruew Hane, an eminent and incor. 
ruptible judge, born, in 1609, at Alderly, in Glou- 
cestershire, was the son of a retired barrister ; 
studied diligently at Magdalen Hall, Oxford, and 
Lincoln's Inn; and was called to the bar not long 
before the breaking out of the civil war. ‘Though 
he acted as counsel for Strafford, Laud, Hamilton, 
and many others of the king’s party, and even for 
Charles himself, he conformed to the republican 
government, and beeame a lay member of the 
By dint of 
importunity, Cromwell prevailed upon him, in 1654, 


Westminster Assembly of Divines. 


to become one of the Justices of the Common 
Bench, but he soon offended the Protector by re- 
fusing to warp the laws, and the result was, that 
he thenceforth refused to try criminal causes. 
Having promoted the Restoration, he was, in 1660, 
appointed chief baron of the exchequer, and, in 1671 


chief Justice of the King’s Bench. He died 1676. 


: 
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The seat of judgement was never more purely filled | 
than by Sir Matthew Hale. 


° ° . 
power, could turn him aside from the path of reeti- 


tude. His private character was equally estimable. 
The knowledge of Hale was not confined to the 
law, but extended to divinity, mathematics, and 
history, upon all of which subjects works of his are 
extant. His principal religious production, is Con- 
templations, Moral and Divine. Among his legal 
labors are, a History of the Pleas of the Crown; 


aud a History of the Common Law of England. 
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MASSE ULSARE, 
NOVEL MARRIAGE STIPULATIONS. 
An hymenial performance of the most novel and 

amusing nature came to our ears a few days since, 

the partics of which were residents of this town. 

It seems that a young lady, following the natural 

inclination of her sex, to have “ two strings to her 

bow,” (pardon us if the inputation is unjust, fair 
reader,) entertaincd two young gentlemen at the 
same time. Each was acquainted with the fact 
he had a rival in the affections of his “ ladye love,” 

What made the 

result still more enigmatical, the affections of the 

Ifad 


they been content to remain at this point, it would 


and strove to supplant the other. 
lady seemed to be about equally divided. 


seem to have been about a“ fair shake,” but ** the 
whole or none,” scemed to be the determination of 
each of the brace of lovers,and accordingly through 
the mediation of the fair one, they came to terms 
The two lovers and the lady were to repair to the 
office of the * Squire,” where the lady was to decide 
upon her choice, and the rejeeted suitor to pay the 
marriage fee, present the lady with $5, and not be 
The 


that they actually performed this bit of a drama, 


scen in town again for a year. result was 
and the disconsolate one left town as per agreement. 
Qlucer things these children of mother Eve!- 


North Adams, (Mass.) Transcript. 
— 35,9 ¢ Co — 
TUE TRUE PATH TO ESTEEM, 

I nave remarked in my own time, that some, 
by taking too much eare to be esteemed and ad- 
mired, have by that course missed theiraim: whilst 
others of them who shunned it, did meet with it, as 
if it had fallen on them whilst it was flying from 
the others; which proceeded from the unfit means 
reasonable took to establish 


these able and men 


their reputation. It is very strange to hear men 
value themselves upon their honor, and their being 
men of their word in trifles, when yet that same 
honor cannot tie thern to pay the debts they have 
contracted upon solemn promise of secure and 
speedy repayment ; starving poor widows and or- 
phans to feed their lusts ; and adding thus robbery 
and oppression to the dishonorable breach of trast. 
And how can we think them men of honor, who, 
when a pot nt and fore ign monarch is oppressing 
his weaker neighbours, hazard their ve ry lives tu 
assist him, though they would rail at any of their 
acquaintance, that, meeting a strong man fighting 
with a weaker, should assist the stronger im his op 
pre ssion 4 

The surest and most pleasant path to universal 


esteem and true popularity, is to be just: for 


} 


men estcem him most who secures most their pri- 


interest, and protects best 


their innocence. 


vate 
And all who have any notion 
that justices 
*.* 
* a - ~< 


No influence, no /) 

















therefore, whoever is-just, is next in nature to [lim, 
and the best picture of him, and to be reverenced 








u- dik é/% and loved. But yet how few trace this path ! most 
le. men choosing rather to toil and vex themselves, in 
he secking popular applause, by living high, and in 
nd profuse prodigalities, which are entertained by in- 
ire justice and oppression ; as if rational men would 
soil pardon robbers because they feasted them upon a 
ral part of their own spoils; or did let them see fine 
n; and glorious shows, made for the honor of the giver 
upon the expense of the robbed spectators. But 
—_ when a virtuous person appears great by his merit, 
and obeyed only by the charming force of his reason, 
all men think him descended from that heaven 
which he serves, and to him they gladly pay the 
nd noble tribute of deserved praises — Mackenzie. 
:, 0380 @ Otto — 
yn. RICILARD CROMWELL. 
ral RicuaArp Cromwe nt, the eldest son of Oliver 
er Cromwell, was a man of an excellent disposition, 
air and remarkable for his gravity and unaffected piety. 
he He is said to have pleaded on his knees before his 
ret inflexible father for the life of Charles I. He suc- 
ag ceeded to the protectorship, and nobly refused the 
he advice given to him by some of his council to re- 
he tuin his power at the expense of blood. He retired 
ad to France for some years, and returned to England 
ld after the Restoration, when party animosities had 
he subsided. 
of When nearly eighty years of age, he went to the 
gh bar of the house of lords. ‘There lord Bathurst 
ns conversed with hin, and asked him how long it 
he was since he had been there before. ‘“ Never, my 
ide lord,” said he, ** since I sat in that chair,” pointing 
he to the throne. He spent many of his last years in 
be obscurity at Cheshunt. Ile gave a striking and 
as laudable proof how much retirement and peace are 
1a, to be preferred to the splendor and pomp of power. 
nt. He enjoyed sound health to the last; and was so 
strong and active, that at the age of four score, he 
was scen to gallop his horse for many miles together. 
He dicd in 1712, in his 86th year. 
— > & Cato — 
TRUTHS. 
ne, Many a truth is like a wolf which we hold by 
oon the cars—afraid to let it escape, and yet scarcely 
Ist able to retain it. And why should we let it go, 
= if it be likely to worry or annoy our neighbour? 'To 
_ promulgate truth with a malicious intention, is 
ns 


worse than to infringe it with a benevolent one, 
sh 
] 


inasmuch as a pleasant deception, is often better 


_ than a painful reality. It was a saying of the sel- 
ng fish Fontenelle, that if he held the most important 
om truth like a bird in his hand, he would rather crush 
" it than let itvo Lessing, the German on the con- 
nd trary, found such a delight in the investigation of 
wae truth, that he professed his readiness to make over 
"y all claim as its discoverer, provided he might sty 
st. be allowed to pursue it, nor can we wonder at his 
10, holy ardor, for to follow truth to its source, is to 
ne stand at the foot-stool of God. 
sae —_o-= 7) ¢ O=sto —— 
*s ROBINSON CRUSOE. 
Tne fascination of this extraordinary work is 
° not limited to the junevile reader. Mr. Tawney, 
at © ? a respectable alderinan of Oxford, used to read 
ele ®*)? Robinson Crusoe through every year with great 
all elle aery 
\ delight, and thought every part of it as much 
} matter of fact as his Bible. <A friend at last asked 
A 


him. how he could be such a child as to credit 
} 
TF a story so marvellous. “ The original Crusoe,” 


—* +4 


J —~e-e 





% 


THE 


added he, “ was Alexander Selkirk ; and Daniel 
de Foe, an ingenious writer, embellished the plain 
story of his shipwreck upon the Island of Juan 
Fernandez, with almost all the adventures and 
remarks you so much admire.” ‘ Your informa- 
tion,” said the alderman with a sigh, “ may be cor- 
rect, but [ had rather you had withheld it, for by 
thus undeceiving me, you have deprived me of one 
of the greatest pleasures of my old age. 
— 50 @ G0 — 

THE POMP OF DEATH. 

‘Take away but the pomps of death, the disguises, 
and solemn bugbears, and the actings by candle- 
light, and proper and fantastic ceremonies, the 
minstrels and the noise-makers, the woman and 
the weepers, the swoonings and _ the shrickings, 
the nurses and the physicians, the dark room and 
the ministers, the kindred and the watches, and 
then to die is easy, ready, and quitted from. its 
troublesome circumstances. It is the same harm. 
less thing that a poor shepherd suffered yesterday, 
or a maid-servant to-day ; and at the same time 
in which you die, in that very night a thousand 
ereatures die with you, some wise men and many 
fools; and the wisdoin of the first will not quit 
him, and the folly of the latter does not make him 
unable to die.—Tuylor. 

——+ ¢ Coro 
UGLINESS. 

Aw advantageous stimulus to the mind, that it 
may make up for the deficiencies of the body. 
Medusa’s head was carried by Minerva; and it 
will generally be found, that as beauty remains 
satisfied with exterior atttractions, plainness strives 
Talent 
and amiability, which are-‘more loveable than mere 


to recommend itself by interior beauty. 


loveliness, will always impart a charm to their 
possessor, as the want of them will rendera Venus 
unattractive. Countenance or moral beauty, the 
reflection of the svul, is as superior to superficial 
It is a halo, 
which indicates the mens divinior, and will win 


comcliness, as mind is to matter. 


worshipers, however tnadorned may be the shrine 
whence it emanates, for sie who looks good can- 
not fail to be “good-looking. 
— 379-6 Oto — 
QUEEN BESs. 

A cCouRTIER came running to her, and with a 
face fullof dismay, ** Madam,” said he, “ I have 
bad news for you ; The party of tailors mounted on 
mares, that attacked the Spaniards, are all cut off.” 
!' 


* Courage! friend,” said the qucen; this news is 


indeed bad; but when we consider the nature of 
the quadrupeds and the description of the soldiers, 
it is some comfort to think we have lost neither 
man nor horse. 
—— 8D 6 Ceo — 
REVOLUTIONARY. 

Onr day in the middle of winter, General Greene, 
when passing a sentinel who was bare-footed, said, 
** I fear, my good fellow, you suffer much from the 
servere cold.” ‘ Very much,” was the r ply, “ but 
I know I 


L do not complain. should 


fare better, 
had our general the means of getting supplies. 
They say, however, that in a few days, we shall 
have a fight, and then I shall take care to secure 
a pair of shoes.” 
2) 6 Cato -— 
A PHYSICIAN 

A CERTAIN physician, when he visited his rich 
into their 
“My 


and luxurious patients, always went 


kitchens, and shook hands with their cooks 


RURAL REPOSITORY. 


good friends,” said he, “ I owe you much, for you 
confer great favors upon me. Your skill, and your 
ingenious and palateable art of poisoning, enables 
us medical men to ride in our carriages; without 
your assistanee, we should all go on foot and be 
starved.” 

—o sD @ Cato — 

Sruriprry is often more apparent than real ; it 
may be indisposition rather than incapacity. The 
human mind is not like logic—the major docs not 
always contain the who feel 
themselves fit for great things, cannot always ac- 
Claude Lorraine was dis- 


minor; and men 


complish little ones. 

missed by the pastry-cook to whom he had been 

apprenticed by sheer stupidity. ‘The difficulty did 

not consist in bringing his mind up, but in bringing 

it down to the manufacture of buns and tarlets. 
—°D @ Gao 

Revinemenr from business, A mistake in those 
who have not an occupation to retire to, as well as 
from, Such men are never so well or so happily 
employed, as when they are following the avoca- 
tion which use has made a second nature to them. 
The retired butcher in the neighborhood of Whitby, 
gave notice to his friends, that he should kill a 
lamb every ‘Thursday, just by way of amusement. 

—°o+5D) ¢Cato-—- 

An Oxtp Cavatier.—When Oliver Cromwell 
first coined half crowns, an old cavalier, looking at 
one of them, read this inscription, @od with us, on 
one side; and T'he commonwealth of England, 
the other side: “ 1 see,” said he, “ that God 
and the commonwealth are on opposite sides.” 

— 52) 6 Gao 


of covetousness 18 


on 


Avanice.—The character 
what a man generally acquires more through some 
niggardliness or ill grace in little and inconsiderable 
things, than in expenses of any consequence. A 
very few pounds a year would ease that man of 
the scandal of avarice.—Pope. 
— oD) 6 Cato - — 
Letters Containing Remittances, 


Received at this Office, ending Wedne sdau last, deduc ting the 


amount of postage pad, 

I. C. Saecara ypa. Me, S100 A.C. Lansingville, N. ¥ 
$1.00; H.W. TL. Nashville, Tenn. $1.00; M.C. Lye N.¥ 
$1.00; Rev. L.C. M. Boonville, Mi. 81,00; A, &. New-York, 
N. Y¥. $1,00. 

or) @ Cito — 
WARRIACES, 

In this city, on the 28th ult. by the Rev. Mr. Darling, Mr. 

Andrew G. Colby of New-York city, to Miss Cornelia d tughter 


of Charle Tompkins Exq. of this city 

At Taghkanic, on the 26th ult. by Wm. H. Hawver, Esq 
Mr. John Proper, Jr. of Livingston, to Hannah Proper, of the 
former pluce. 

In Kinderhool Wh ult. by Rev. T. Ellis. Mr. James 
Allen of Valatie, to Miss Lucinda M. Tlinman, of Stuyvesant 
Fal 


t } 
nthe 


alls 
In New York, at Dr. Pott’s Church, on the Ist inst. by Wm 


Chester, M. D. Ambrose 8. Russell of Claverack, to Elizabeth 
daughter of the late Dr. White of Hudson. 

By the Rev. Dr. Gosman, Mr. Ammon R. Durgen of Pratts 
ville N.Y. to Miss Hannah TY. Jacques, of Kingsborough, 
Mass. 


At Red Creek, on the Oth ult. by the Rev. Alaneon ; 
Jobn W. Cary to Miss Ixunbella Brinkerhoff, all of Red Creek 
At Pleasant Valley, on the 20th of May. Mr. Jo t. 


ston of Cla Margaret, d sughter of George 


Scofield 


Liv- 


Lock 


ver to 





wood, Esq of New-York. 
22D 6 Css 
DEATHS, 
In this city, on the 2st ult. Dr. George Walker, in his 57th 
yeur 
On the 29th ult. Ross Fleming. aged 3% 
ont 2d inst. Ch 
ed 
nthe 1*th ult. He 
! r, E 1 3 yeurs 
In Coxsackie, on the @0th ult. Bl 
daughter of Henry Har of this city 


uw 


At Hillsdale, on the 31st ult 
Elijah Burton, in the 


Mrs 
7oth year of her ag 




















Origimal Poetry. 


For the Rural Repository. 
ECHO AND THE OWL.—A FABLE, 


Wirntw a hollow oak tree sate 

A silly Owl, grave and sedate, 

And so conceited, that she thought 

Her midnight screams with music fraught. 


See,” she cried, * what silence reigns 


Through ali these forests’ vast dumatns,} 
And why is this, unless it be 

‘To favor my sweet melody ? 

No sound is heard from vale or hill, 

For wheo I sing all nature's still.” 
Resounding Echo heard the ery— 
* All nature’s still,” i made reply. 
“ The nightingale,” continued she, 
“ Usurps by might the sovereignty | 
Her voice indeed is soft and clear, 
But mine is sweeter farto hear.” 
Again from the adjacent rock, 
The echoed voice the bird doth mock ; 
Again she hears what echo says, 

And takes it for the voice of praise 
“Owhy should I 
? 


“Then why,” she said 
Thus waste my charming minstrel-y 
Why is my life so lonely spent? 

And why am Iso diflident ? 
To loft 
At once [ll join the tuneful choir.” 
The bird, 


Now hears the echo's voice agatn ; 


r aims will L aspire, 
alrendy grown too vain, 


Encouraging ber vain desire, 

it bids her yoin the tuneful chotr, 

The morrow dawned, and then was heard, 
The warbling sweet of many a bird. 

With softest strains the woods resound, 
Save now and then a doleful sound 

A horrid and discordant howl— 

This was the self-conceited owl. 

The tuneful songsters, when they heard 
The hootings of this odious bird, 
Disgusted with the tusult base, 
Expelled her from the singing race ; 


Aud still, 


They drive her from their company. 


whene'er the ow! they see, 


Morat. 
Such fantasies oft fill the brain, 
Of those dull, 


That funcy's whisperings sound the 


who're idle orvain, 
same 
To them, as does the vuice of fame. 


Greenport, N.Y. Wa7. VaLeius 


— + © Cato — 
Forthe Rural Repository. 
THE ANGEL OF 


BY isAAt COBB. 


LOVE. 


AN angel whose home was afurin the sky, 
Descended one night on the breeze’s light pinions, 
For oft by 


Concealed from the 


had heard of the treasures that lie, 
vision of Vice and her minions, 
He came to the couch of a slumbering youth, 

Who dreamingly thought of Lucetta and love, 
Whose brow wore the token of virtue and truth, 


His spirit as gentle as those are above. 


Then hasted the angel the fuir one to find, 


W hose dwelling he knew by the fragrance of flowers, 


Herself he discerned by the beautified mind, 
Resembling a 
As softly as ze; 


Arrayed in the vestments of glory and light, 


eraph’s in heaven's bright bowers. 
shyr he glideth along, 


Behold him preparing his lute fora song! 
g 


Sweet maid, thou wilt dream of thy lover to night 


“ Sleep on, my gentlest, dearest one, 


Who art my life, my joy, my sun, 
And It will dream my 
Whi 


love of thee, 
Ist thou perch ance 


* 4 


shalt dream of me. 


THE 


RURAL 


“Oh! 
And we will roam the dewy lawn, 
The first to view the 


" ‘ 
That bloom in Nature's fragrant bowers. 


meet me at the morning's dawn, j 


beauteous flowers, \ 


While none shall hear the tender words, 
That puss between us suve the birds, 
Whose joyous numbers shall inspire 


Our souls with love's seraphic fire, 


How quickly that cheek was suffused with the rose, 
Hlow glad was the heart of that innocent dove, 
As silent she lay in the arms of repose, 


And fancied she heard the sweet voice of her love. | 


The winds might have swept the Molian lyre, ' 
And magical numbers enchanted the ear, 
So gentle and thrilling that love and desire, 


Had warmed into rapture or flowed in a tear. 


But music is charimless compared with the power, 
That visits at midnight the couch of the good, 
Or lives in the breath of some beautiful flower, 
Afar in the silent recess of the wood. ‘ 
froham, Me, 1847. 
— a) © Ct — 


For theR 


iral Repository. 
DREAMS, 
Wu10 does not love to dream } 
When visions bright and fair ; 
Allure the mind, and fairies seem ‘ 
To float upon the air? 
When music's sweetest strains , 


The jovful wood nymphs sing, 


And o'er the mountains, hills and plains, 


The enchanting echos ring ? 


When Nature seems to be 


Adorned in brighter green, 


And flowers impart their fragraney, 


To beautity the scene ? 


All, all must love to dream, 

When heavenly forms entice © 
To such deli 
With rays 
1x47. 
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HOPE POR THE SIGHING ? 


Trev me of hope, when tears of ar 


glittul seenes which beam 
from Paradise. 


Schenectady, SAMUEL. 


iS THERE 

gitish, 
Distil like drops of dew at even! 

Tell me of hope when strohg ones languish, ) 


And all the twinkling stars of heave ny 


Like orbs of pity gaze on me, ' 
And seem to wish Iny spirit free! 
Tell me of hope when sighs are breaking, 

Fresh from a heart o’erspread with gloom, ) 
When moaning winds my grief partaking, 

And midnight darkness clouding noon, 
As ifto chain me in despair, 
Read but the story of my care! 
I've seen the tempest madly blowing, 

Hushed to the gales that gently play, 
I've seen the torrent fiercely flowing, 

Raging along its rugced way, 
End m the smooth and gentle sea, 
With hindred streams to murmur free. 

; 


Then let me pine tn sorrow never, 


Since all my nights may change to day 


Let faith and hope sustain me ever, 
When clouds of gloom o’ersprend my way 


So when earth's cares are past to me, 


[ hope-—I know I shall be free 
Am. College, Jnne, 1847. d. F. B. 
— 04D) OO SSt0 
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THE VIOLET 
Tnoven scattered thy fragrance, 
Though withered thou art, 
Thou canst feelings awaken 
That bids the 
And oh! my 


Sweet violet forthee, 


tear sturt, 
nuflectrons 
Shall last while 


A charm! ca 


in nature, 


REPOSITORY. 


The ladies muy flatter , 
The tulip and rese, 

And tell of the lily 
That 


But of all the sweet blossoms 


gracefully blows: 


That smile on the lea, 
The sweet smelling violet, 
Is denrest to me. 
It shall h 
Shall hathow my tomb, 


And clad in its beauty, 


yrormy bridal, 


That crown shall lume, 
Which waits the pure spirit, 
In mansions of light 
Where storms cannot enter 
The flowrets to blight 
IR47. Goh A 


RINTING, 


CONSISTING OF EVERY DESCRIPTION OF 


Books, Cards, and Handbills, 


Willbe executed on the and on the lowest 
terms, with the newest and best of type. at this Office, (Up 
Stairs) one door above the Corner of Warren and “Phird sts. 
Hudson, Columbia Co. N.Y 


COPPERPLATE PRINTING 


utthe a 


Claverack, 








shortest notice 


will also be executed, love 


The oldest Literary Paper in the United States. 


RURAL REPOSTTORY 


OVol, 23, ( onumencuny Sy. 9, (S40, 
EMBELLISHED WITH NUMEROUS ENGRAVINGS. 
Price $1- 
THE RURAL 


Literature: cor 


piace, 





Clubs from 50 to 75 Cents. 
REPOSTPORY willl 


taming Moral and Se 


devoted te Polite 


ntimental Tales Cuiginal 


Communteatt Biographies, Traveling Skerehes, Anuweu 
Miscellany, Humorous and Historical Aneedotes, Poetry, &« 
The tirst Numberofthe Tiwenta- Third bi le aie Mite 8 


Rervosrrony will be issued on Saturday the 10th of Se )) 
eee 1s46 

‘he Re pository’ cireal t among the intellewent familie 
of our country from the Rocky Monotains to the Qeenn, and 
has everywhere been hatled since its teeeption as a weleome 


visttor; tromall sides we have received flattering eomph- 


ments of its neatness, and alulitw, and Crome the 


Dany notices 
we make the following extra 
We have not on our exchange list a more weleame ca 
temporary than our ever-smiling old tricnd the Rural Re prarst 
torv. My wile has just been perusing the last nunbers and 
thinks that its Original Tales, Bxsavs and Poetry and the 
good taste and discriminations of ts Editor (don't be flattered 
Friend 3.) evinced in the choice selecti place it far abowe 
those mammoth publications that boast long ‘and loud of ther 


own mert.”’ 


SNSIT 
' 
% STS&OIS. 
THE RURAL REPOSTTORY will be published every 
other Saturday. in the Quarte form, containing twenty six 


numbers of eaht pages each, with a tith page and index te 


the volume, making im the whole 208 pages It will alse be 
embellished with numerous Engrave Wl consequently 4 
will be one of the neutest, che pest, ond best literary pupers 
mi the couutry. 

TERMS. 

ONE DOLLAR perannum, (nrartahl/y in adrance We 
have a few copies of the Tlth, Pth, lth, Mth, beth, 1th, 
20th, and 2ist volumes, and any one sending forthe 23d vol 
ume, can have as many copies of either of these volumes as 
they wish atthe same rate. “Those who send 85 or &7, fora 
club, can have their choice of one of the abowe mentioned 
Volumes (gratis those whe send S10, of S15, their choimwe of 


tho: aud those their choice of three 


Clubs! Clabs!! Clubs!!! 


who send 820 aud over 


All those who will send us the following amountsin one 
remittance, shall receive ns stated below, viz 
Four CopmesforS3 00) Twenty FourCopiesfor8$15,00 
Seven alo. S500 Thirty do. Siew 
Ten do &7.00 Thirty Five de. S200 
Fifteen do S10.000 Borty do 
Twenty do SIS.000 Pitty do 

' 7 ' f rr ad 

Great Inducements to Subscribers for the 234 Volume. 

Any town that will send us the most subseribers, according 
tothe number of it thabitents, shall be entitled to the 24th 
volume as a preminm, each subsenber in such town toreceive 
the Repository during that year gratuitously 

rer No subseription re ived for lessthan one wear Ali 
the back numbers furnished to new subscriber. durin gthe year 
untiithe edition ts out, unless otherwise ordered 

WILLIAM B. STODDARD 
Hudson, Columbia Co. N. Y.1846. 
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